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They could not all afford to throw dollars about for accommodation they had already paid for. An angry crowd began to collect in front of the office, demanding that the ship should start. I was half undressed in our new quarters,intending to take a bath, when sounds of a tumult without brought Masaudi and myself to the window. We saw that the office was besieged by an infuriated mob of passengers, who were all shouting at the top of their voices, while the wretched Persians crowded in the doorway were vainly endeavouring to make themselves heard. In the foremost rank of the rioters, yelling louder than any one, we were astonished to perceive Abdul Wahid.
Fearing that he would get into trouble, we ran downstairs and forced our way through the crowd to his side. We found him in a state of wild excitement and apparently regarded by the other demonstrators as their leader. At his suggestion we seized the Persians, with the exception of one whose green turban proclaimed him a " shareef," or descendant of the Prophet, and to whom, therefore, it would be improper to offer violence, and carried them off to the house of the governor, whose aid we proposed to invoke. The governor, however, was most emphatically " not at home." Foiled here, we returned to the quay, and Abdul Wahid, mounting a pile of sugar-bags, proceeded to address the meeting. He wound up an impassioned exordium, constantly interrupted by applause, by denouncing their behaviour as unworthy of Islam. "We had better be dealing with Christians," he perorated, cc than Moslems who cheat their brethren in this fashion." Murmurs of protest deprecated this revolting comparison ; we all felt he was going a little too far. In the end, the Persians gave way ; we were permitted to go aboard at once, and they were made to promise faithfully that we should start at sunset.
Once more we had to pack up and move in haste. With some difficulty we got a boat, and after passing a nominal inspection at the quarantine station, rowed out to our steamer, which was lying about half a mile from the shore. When we arrived, about a hundred pilgrims were already aboard, and others were crowding up the gangway, at the top of which we saw the chief of the Persian syndicate directing affairs. No sooner did he 8